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	Under the Northern Star

**Johannah Abbott lives on the island of Smarth, a community that is very much lacking the dragon tolerating lifestyle. So when Johannah befriends a dragon, her village is outraged and she's forced to flee. She lands on Burk, where she starts a new life that might possibly include a certain blond troublemaker. Tuffnut/ OC**

Motorbreath was starting to slow, his wings flapped thickly, like every movement was labored. They probably were. We've been traveling nonstop for what I estimated by the setting sun to be about eight hours. I started looking for a place to land after the second hour once I knew we were a safe distance from the island of Smarth. However no such opportunity arose. There was not a single sign of land since we fled the smattering of islands nearly half a day ago. I knew that if we did not find a place soon, Motorbreath would crash from exhaustion. Well actually, I didn't know that. I had never pushed my trusty companion so far; there was never a need to, so I have no idea how much longer the dragon had left in him.

Before a couple of months ago, I had always known dragons to be the enemy of Vikings. That's what I was raised to believe and what my parents before we were raised to believe as well. It's all I had ever known, probably all anyone has ever known for that matter.

So when I first found Motorbreath injured in the forest just outside my family's large plot of property, I knew I should finish the animal off. That wasn't within me however. I wasn't a killer or a warrior; I was the farmer's daughter. I spent my entire childhood on the farm planting crops and raising oxen and sheep. The young skrill dragon didn't look so different from a cowering lamb under attack or the frightened barn cats after an owl had found its way into the hayloft. Johannah had always helped animals on the farm when they were hurt or in need, so it seemed unjust that she would do anything different for the large beast in front of her.

That was the beginning of a friendship. Soon the skrill was healthy again; able to fly away, but still it did not leave. I had made a best friend, my only friend to be quite plain. When the village learned of this, the people were outraged. A sort of riot had started in the town square and there seemed to be an overall consensus to get rid of the large reptile. In a spur of the moment decision, I packed what few valuables I possessed along with a small supply of food and fled from my home.

The weight of my decision started to settle as I let the days events flash before me. I didn't quite regret the decision yet, but my losses were now becoming apparent. I had left behind my parents and the farm. Who would get up before the sunrise every morning to do my share of the chores?

It was too late to go back now though, land could appear at anytime, and tuning around at this point would be certain death. With that thought, I spotted a faint shadow over the horizon. It was small and hazy, but the closer we approached the clearer the island got.

"Come on Motorbreath, just a little further." I told the dragon; and with renewed energy, he took off toward the island. I was unsure of what dwelled there and whether or not we'd be welcome, but I couldn't really bring myself to worry about it, at least for the time being.

**That was very short, I know. I just thought it was a good place to cut off; the next chapter will be longer. I make no promises about how frequent updates will be because I'm really busy with school right now. Sorry if you catch any spelling mistakes, I don't use a beta, just spellcheck. Tell me what you think in a comment! **


End file.
